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WAS HE MAD1I

WY CHARLES E GOLDET.

In visiting the soath of England, have
you ever gona out of your way to enjoy
u few hours in one of the many delight-
ful, thrivi towns which are seattered
i t that sunoy land?
If not, then it has not been your fortune
to view the sparkling landscape of Hazel-
ton, a quaint, quiet village, with modest
little homes, whose white paint glistens
the sunlight, and whose dens,
orderly, exhibit blushing
roses and sweet-scented flowers peeping
from midst dense masses of iﬂ?ﬂl folinge.

Some twenty years back, there was
situnted on the outskirts of Hazelton, a
gloomy- ing mansion, surrounced by
a clump of and cedars which well
mg' the edifice from view,
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Crisp winter had lifted her fleacy ocover-
ing off the fields and flowers, and
nalure was once more re-asserting her
lovely sway, breathing sweet odors
through the sunny almmhm

Arthur Bolton was » i through
the gardens, ldl( pulﬁnﬁ‘cl of smoke
into the air, giving himself up to the
swoot reflection 'h.qu love might beget
in snch rosy bowers.

A rapid step sonnded behind him, and
turning, be beheld his father.

“(hood morning, Arthur!” said Sir
Jumes, in a cheery tone. “I am glad I
have found you."

*“Why, my dear father,” replied Ar-
thur, with s merry twinkle in his eyes,
“‘do yon sea your wild son so saldom
that the parternal heart is warmed at
behoiding him enjoying dﬂ; amid the
sweet perfumes of your garden?”

““Ha! bal” Inughed Sir James; and for
a few moments both gentlemen indulged
in considerable merriment,

Sir James' mirth finally ceased, and a
look of deep serionusness settled over his
countenance. Arthnr turned around,
and thonghtfully studied the old house
which he had never called home,

**Father,” he exclaimed, wheeling back
to his former position, ‘‘why do you not
have that old, broken-down tower torn
away, and erect n modern wing in its
place? I have often thought that it cast
pgl?omovu our home, and this morn-
ing it seems really fprbidding.”
D‘zlem ruladﬁ black eyes swiftly
to the face of his son, ul:ddnfodguakm,
suspi ?m at him. min
mm":m his inspection, he mplgi
in his usual tones—

**No, Arthur, your father has too few
moments of seriousmess to remove, at
this late hour, the only objects that chai
his thoughts to the past. But, Arthur,
my object in ing you here this morn-
ing is of far too serious a natare to wait

i mmh..ﬁ‘ .unl a8 e

- vens, father, what do
mean?" exclaimed the young man m
startled eyes and excited tones,

"Unlﬁ" passionately continned Sir

amen, y

” God, if it lies in my power!"”
waa the glad response. ** But how is it
bhl:ugc?" i

! is very simple. My oredi-
i to push me to the wall

leave o handsome r
A look of resolution lightened
the face of s he s

nntnily ina tone .]_i‘hﬂ,

naddensd, for hin his were ¥

traveling toward g love.

ing from his y reverie, he
with of cheerfulness:

** Very well, father; T will Jeave s mnote

““He is my son,” he broke ont flercel
throwing his far from him. “chi
knows I love and fain wonld spare
him, but the dhhidodngl&ut
me, and I must succumb, Heaven!”
::‘gm-nnd. up and down the

excitedly, * I suffer] And
for whom, for what? For Arthur! Ah,
if it wers

yet I must have her. Love, love!” he

continued, tely, bresking from
his strain J remorse. * What power is
this, what chains are these, that hinds
me to dishonor! Love and honor shonld
go hand in hand, but not with me—not
with me! By Heavens!” he cried, rag-
ing fiercely up and down, *“I shall have
her!” And, with a glance toward the
blue sky above he fell on his knees and
hissed, *‘I swear it!"

CHAPTER IT.
There was nothing particularly beau-
tiful in Lucy Grey's face or form—that
is, no physical beauty — but there

| was & stamp on her countenance which

|

God alone had placed there—the stamp
of purity, truth, and virtue.
ince the sudden departare of Arthur

Bolton, a pensive sadness had weighted
the general buoyancy of her spirit; ever
since Sir James had called, and, taking
her hand in his own, had gently said:

“Luecy, 1 have sorrowful news to im-
part—news that will break your heart,
unless you boldly bare yonr shoulders to
the burden. Prepare yourself, mv dear
friend, to hear what I must tell you,
Arthur Bolton has robbed his father, and
deserted the girl he promised to make
his wife !"

“T ean not, will not, believe il!" she
cried, with head erect and eyes aflame.

“Why should I-—his father—say it
nnless it were the bitter truth 7 he re-
proachfully asked.

“Too trie—too true!”™ she wailed in
her heart; and from that hour her cheer-
falness was gone, and a subdued sadness
took its place.

It seemed but patural that Sir James
Bolton shonld often call, and exert him-
salf to cheer her: but when, several
months later, he had gently asked her to
forget the disgraceful conduct of his
son, and become his wife, she resolutely
declined.

“Never!" was hor quiet reply, and that
was the last she thought of it

Sir James returned home from lLis Inst
visit in a very mowndy frame of mind
For several honurs he remained closeted in
bis room, while a fierce battle raged
within his breast, He had injured his
son—had sent him on & wild-goose chase
into the very midst of danger—had told
his intended wife the double falsehood
that he was a thief and a villain—had de-
tained, read, and des ed, the lovin
lettern directed to Lucy in his care, an
now should Le renounce his parpose or
consummate his villainy ? is erimo
had brought suffering with it, for the
light-hearted easy.going gentleman of
two months previous had changed to s

morose, and passionate man.
1 I give her up now,” he eried,
his bloodshot eyes straining straight
ahead, “‘renounce her now, now when I
have consigned my son to misery for her
sake? No! Deprived of her and of my
son, what is left in life for me #"

It was nearly two weeks after this
event that Lucy Grey received a note re-
questing her to call at the residence of
Sir James Bolton, as he wished to sce
her in regard to an important matter,
but was too ill to leave his house, The
nole also stated that, as the subject of
his interview wonld be his absent son, it
would be wise to keep the knowledge of
her call strictly private.

This note quite astonished Lucy, but
aa she did not know what importance
might be attached to it, she determined
on ascceding to the request, It was abant
the hour of dusk that Tmey Grey, with
a clonk eompletely enveloping her, pre-
sented herself at the door of the Bolton
mansion. The servant had evidently re-
erived hia instruetions, for withont a
word he led her to the favorite sitting-
room of his master,

Before a low table whose marbla top
was hidden beneath gilt-edged volumes
and musty papers, sat Sir James. His
face was slighty pale, and his #ves slione
with unnatural brightness, as, rising
from his seat, he cordially extended his
hand toward his visitor.

“You eannot imagine, Miss Grey,” he
said, in soft, melting tones, “‘what pleas-
ure it affords me to have my request
promptly granted. My dear girl, yon
have suffersd now for & long time—snf-
fered throngl the ernelty and bratality
of—"

“Stop, Bir James!" flashed Lnuey,
confronting him with scornful eves, “I
did not comes here to hear Ais name
dragged again in the mnd, nor do I ask
for pity. Iam & woman, sir, and ss
such you shonld respect the motive which
Rmpted me to come here. Now, Sir

nmes,” she cried, advancing a stop for-
fard, whils the color dyed her white
choeks at the thonght of her rashness in
being drawn into so delicate a ition,
“yon have stated that yon had some-
thing of importance to communicate to
me. What is it?”

Boldly her bilue eyes met the piercing
gaza rivited mpon her, For a moment
Hir James pansed; then, with an impetn-
ous spring, he canght Liney by the hand.
In wain she strove to wrench herself from

"mf' he eried, in husky, passion-
ate tones, ““You must, yon shall hear
me! Miss Grey—Luey—darling—" and
his hot lips almost touched the cheek
which had become as alabaster: “‘my
son has deceived, deserted youn—tram-
pled upon the tender love of your heart,
and not only yonrs, but mine—his fa-
ther's. Heaven!" here the strong man
shook as with . “That my sm
should be so base, 5o eruel! Lucy, the
sympathy which I, as his father, have
lelt.lur you has torned to love—idola-

]

““Monster! away!" she gasped, with a
convulsive spring backward, while her
eyes flashed, hier cheeks crimsoned, and
her hands were clenched, *“Yon—his
father—to insult me—let me pasa!”

‘‘Never|” he hissed, springing to her
side again, “If not with your wgtll, then
without it, yon shall be my wife!”

And, mmhinm moistened handker-
ehief which had been lying on the table,
he pressed it firmly to her nose and
mouth. In a few seconds Lnecy Grey
sank senseless to the floor, Gently lift-
ing her in his arms, 8ir James carried
his senseless burden through the gloomy,
intricate halls till he stood befora a heavy
door rusty with age. Unlocking it, he
entered a large room with diminutive
windows, which a single ray of
light threw ita over swords and
wespons mouldering into dust. De-
mﬂu‘ his burden on a large square

8 in a corner of the room, he
silently . and, an hour later,
was strolling
garden below,

CHAPTER IIL

moodily throungh the

“Gaod morning, father!” exclaimed a
hearty voice, glancing up, from his
, Sir James Bolton beheld his son.

ing excitedly from his seat, he

“You, Arthur? Where—"

“Why, father,” eried Arthur, “you do
not seem very glad to see me."”

But Sir James, recognizing his rash-
ness, had recovered his self-control. Ex-
tending his hand, he exclaimed:

““Pardon me, Arthur, but your return
m Iso unexpected, and so weleome,

“Engugh, father dear,” the young
man tly returned. ““T know that I
am welcome, especially when I have a
util{ncl.ur_} report of my work to hand
in, But I can not stay with you long.
Associations here aretoo sad, too bitter."
And his blue eyes looked inconceivally
unhappy, for he was thinking of her who
had written him soon after his arrival in
Cuba, one short, cutting note, declining
his love,

Bo it was arranged, greatly to Sir
James' astisfaction, that Arthur shonld
start the next morning, to spend a few

™

years traveling in the new world
. . . * .
The clear blue sky

Ihnlmbﬁ;
was studded with twinkling stars, whose
soft glimmer melted info the stronger

halo of the moon. The

of the
Bolton mansion was bathed in a grayish
mist, which flickered among tall

trees, and cast weird shadows on the
old castle.

Arthur Bolton was slowly strolling
through the paths ing in and
out ameng the bbery., The fire of
his cigar burnt flercely as he palled
nervously away at it. ow often he had
walked I‘;m with buoysnt steps and
light heart, looking toward the future,
when Lucy Grey was to have become his

ife!

“How cruel!” he murmured. **Cruel
—cruel! Oh, how shall I bear it—how
shall I endure? Would to heaven that
here and now I could lay down the bur-
den of my life and sink into oblivion
Laucy, who was my life and love—who is,
and ever shall be, my love—is not
false—but the note!”

Hour after hour away, and still
pe staid. It was lh:out] dnudmg' ight that he
sto d o ite the old tower.

'?]!I):rk:m;): exclasimed, springing for-
ward and assuming a listening attitude,

“Arthur! Arthur! Save me!”

Like lightning his blue eyes sent a
gleam up fo the window above. A white
object fluttered a moment, and then fell
at his feet. Picking it up, he read in
faintly penciled characters the follow-
ing:

E'I‘n the person finding this handker-
chief. For the love of all yon hold dear
in this world or the next, take this to
Dr. Grey of Hazelton, and tell him that
1 am confined a prisoner, by Sir James
Bolton, in the big room of the old tower,
and that he swears I shall not receive my
freedom until I become his wife.”

Withoat reading further, Arthar Bol-
ton sprang like a biood—hotmd toward the
honse. He knew it all now. Sir James
was suddenly awakened that night by a
terrible erash, and hnrriedly throwing
on his clothes, he rushed toward the big
room in the old tower,

Crash! With a wild shriek, he sprang
forward. Crash, crash! And down flew
the door, rotten with age, and Sir James
arrived just in time to glare throngh the
open space on Artlinr and Lucy, fondly
clasped in each other's arms, while the
vonng man's hot kisses were raining over
the brow, cheek and neck of her who
was his life and love.

“Fiends!” screamed Sir James, while
the blood rushed in torrents to his
head.

With one wild bound the old man at-
tempted to reach the pair, but, falling
short, he tottered, fell, and remained as
one

Tenderly he was laid on the bed.  Al-
ready Artuur and Luey had forgiven him,
and for many a week, hung over his pil-
low; and when he became convalescent,
none were happier than they. But the
punishment eame, Sir James’ sight had
gone in  his illness, and henceforth, all
that made life worth the living to him,
was to sit between Arthur and Lucy, who
had become man and wife, with a hand
of each clas tightly in his own, and
hear them declare their forgiveness and
love.

Was Joan of Arc Barned at the Stake.

The Mayor of Gonﬂ':ie?e is quite a
genius in his way. He knew that the
prevailing notion was to secularize every-
thing, and consequently he invented a
republican manifestation in honor of
Joan of Are, the Maid of Orleans, who
defended Compiegne agninst the English
and Burgundians in 1430, and was be-
trayed into the hands of John of Luxem-
bonrg, who snrrended her to the English-
men who burned her at the stake in the
market-place at Rouen. The ruins of the
Maiden’s Tower show where the Picardy
archer pulled the unfortunate Joan from
lier war-horse, aud when those who are
fond of going back to the history of other
days think of the legend and then of that
horrible statne of the Maid of Orleans at
the end of the Rue des Pyramides in
Paris, they must deplore the fact that
the man of Picurdy ieft- no descendant
who wounld come forward and unhorse
the figure that surmounts the pedestal,

M. Charles Monselet has thrown some
donbt on the legend of Joan of Are hav-
ing been burned by the English. He
quotes a paragraph from the Mercure of
1683 announcing that certain doeuments
recently discovered led to the conclusion
that Josn of Are had been married, and
that, consequently, some nnfortunaie
victim must have been sacrificed in her
place ot Rouen. The documents con-
sisted of an attestation made by Father
Viguer, who said: ‘- Five years after the
judgment of Joan of Are, on the 20th day
of May, Joan, the Maid, visited Metza.
On the same day her brothers ealled th
soe her. They thought she had been
burned, but when they saw her they re-
coguized her at once, They took her
with them to Boguelon. Whereon a yoe-
man named Nicolle gave her a horse, and
two other persons contributed a sword
and a plumed hat, and the said Maid
sprung very cleverly on the said horse,
saying s multitude of things to the yoe-
man Nicolle, "

The old priest wrote this history with
his own hand, and made oath as to its
sineerity before n publie notary, adding
as a proof of what he had advanced a
copy of the original contract of marriage
between ““Robert des Armoises and Joan
of Arc, otherwise known as the Maid of
Orleans.” Compiegne has treasured u
a faithful souvenir of the heroine, an
about fifteen years ago s subscription
was opened to ennlrla.tﬁo town to erect a
statue to her memory. The idea was
started by =a rather nnpopular person,
and was soon allowed to drop. The
present Mayor again took up the matter,
and with the aid of the muncipility has
at length suceeeded in giving the town
a statue of the Muid, whoss words, Jirai
voir me bons amis de Compiegne,” have
been cut in the pedestal. —London
Globe,

Man’s Self-Importance. .
Mrs, Jameson, in more instances than
one, shows her belief in self-importance
being man's prime quality. Here is one
thing that breathes a hard spirit. *‘Per-
tonal vanity in & man is sheer, unmiti-
gated egotism, and an unfailing subject
of ndicule and eontempt with all women,
be they wise or foolish.” The Countess
of Blessington, who was almost ns wise
as she was handsome, has left ¢ few out-
s;grali;n opinions, of '(]i.lli;ﬁ one iahllmt
“*Self-possession and dignity ought to
charpcterize & man of birth zndisemn.l,
and a poet should neither be gay nor
flippant.” Here is a stinger: ““Men can
pity the wrongs inflicted by other men
on the gentler sex, but never those which
they themselves infliet on women.”
Though the following would apply
equally well to womer itis wmtll: re-
membering as showing that to a delicate-
minded woman the man who prides him-
self on being a besr, growling out un-
palatable truths at every breath, is not
considered the pleasantest of compan-
ions: *“Your plain- ing men,’ says
the Conntess, *‘are usnally either of ob-
tuse intellect or of ill-natared disposi-
tions, wounding the feelings of others
from want of delicacy of mind and sen-
sibility, or from intentional malice.”
The Countess grows concise, and in ssy-
ing that a woman's head is always influ-
enced by her heart, aud a man's heart is
always infloenced by his head,’ utters
an epigram worthy of Pope. In the
same epigrammatic mood must this have
been eonceived: **Great men direct the
events of their times, wise men take ad-
vaninge of them; weak men are borne
down by them.” Elsewhere she says:
“In the society of pe sons of mediodrity
of intellect a clever man will appésr to
have less spirit than those around him
who posseas the least, becanse he is dis-
placed in their company.”

“The Doctors Rald
I would pever leave my bed. That was thres
months ago, snd now I w 100 Al
can not wrile half of what T want to say, but
Warner's S8afe Kidney and Liver Cure did it all.”
H. 0. Umrﬁa.gmv. N. 7.

| younger 'n I am now, I

One of Samson’s Big One’s.
On a chill evening in October, a par-
villagers and travelers—sat l:og:lrd

House, at Conway, N. H., and

ing was in order. A traveler—a big,
s:ﬁ-imwnant man—told several very
large stories, his last being of an en-

| counter with a grizzly bear, which fook

foa free, to escape his furious dogs,
where he shot it

Uncle Samson Head heard this, and
thien he thought it time to open, which
he did, as follows:

“A good many years ago, when I was
spent & season
down by Six-Mile Pond. It was s great
season for wild geese, and they took s
great fancy for that pond. I'd rigged
up a rait for fishin', and arter a time I
trimmeid it with bushes, so as to go arter

eese on it. But never mind about that.

rom the winder of the chamber where
Islept I could see a'most the whole o
the pond, and one duall, lowery mornin’,
when I got out o' bed, and cast my eyes
out onto the pond, I saw s flock o' wild
geese jest ligthin' on the water, away
over the far sude,

“You can bet your life, it didn't take
me long ter dress, nor ter git my old
duckin’ gun and fixine; and when all
was ready, down I went to where my
raft was. Asmost on you know, the
pond is six miles long, and the geese
were, ut least, three to four miles away,
go't T conldn’t shoot at ‘em from where
I stood. Wal, I was jest makin’ for my
raft when I 'spied a fox, not more'n four
rods off, a lookin® at the geese, My fust
thonght was to let drive at him; but,
thinks I, huld on. Let's see what hell
do. AndI held on, and it's plagney
Incky 't I did. And now I'll tell you of
jest the neatest bit of gamin’ 't vou ever
heard on. ' Listen:

““That ere fox had got his eye on them
geese, and e meant to have 'em. Into
the water he went, svimmin' as beautiful
as yon please, till he come to within
about a rod of whar they was huddled
tagether, when he went down ont o
sight, and the next thing I seed was one
o the geese drawn under in a twinklin’}
Ha ! "twns a neat job, now—just as true
as you live! Wal, the fox come to the
surface agin jest about where he went
down, and then made for the shore, with
the goose's neck broke, He made straight
to the spot whar he'd took to the water,
and there he landed the fowl, right under
a clump o' hazle-wood.

““And then that fox set out for another;
snd went through jest the same ma-
nouvers. And—to make a long story
short—thar I sot, hid by the bushes o
my raft, and saw that fox go and come—
go and come—go and come—till he'd
taken the last one o' the lot!?

“And as Mr. Fox landed with the last
oose, I jest drew n bead on him, and
et drive! Good-by, fox! I wentand

counted them geese, and found jest
thirty-nine of 'em! Thirty-nine good,
fat geese, and a rousin’ fine fox! I
called it a pooty good mornin's work—
and done afore breakfast, at that! 1
picked up the game and carried it home,
and if ther' weren't some tall pickin® o'
feathers for a while, then I'm a sinner !”

AsSamson told his story, the traveled
stranger looked at him curiously; and
finally ventured:

“My friend, may I be permitted to
ask you & question 7

“Jest as many as you please, Go
ahend."

“You tell nus you got those geese in
the m~rning, before breakfast 2

*Yes."

““Well, sir, perhaps yon will explain it.
That fox had to swim thres and a half
miles to reach the geese 2"

“Every bit of it, sir.”

“Then he must have swam seven miles
for ench and every goose, which wonld
have been fwo lumdred and scventy-
three miles, or thereabouts | carrying a
heavy weight—n weight very nearly
equal to his own—one way ! pon my
soul, I can not nudersiand it,”

Said Uncle Samyp., as cool and calm as
SNIMmer’s eve:

“Stranger, you said you freed a grizzly
beari”

‘“Ye-e-ea,” with consziderable
tion.

“Wal, T was watchin' that ere fox
swimmin’ arter them geese at the self-
same time 'ab yon was watchin' a grizzly
bear clim'in’ a trec!”

The stranger pondered for a season,
and then, with a “‘smile that was child-
like and bland,” lie invited the erowd in-
to the litile room back of tha offics 1

hesita-

What a Boy Knows About Girls.

(Girls are the most nnaccountablest
things in the world—except woman.
Like the wicked flea, when you have
them they ain't there. I ean cipher
clean over the improper transactions,
nud the teacher says I do first rate; but
I can't cipher ont a girl, proper or,im-
proper, andyon can’teither. The only
rule in the arithmetic that hits their
cases is the double rule of three. They
tre as full of Old Nick as their skins can
hold, and they wonld die if they could
not forment somebody. When they try
to be mean, they are s mean as pusly
thongh they ain't as mean as they let on,
except sometimes, and then they are a
good-deal meaner, The only way to get
along with a girl when she comes to you
with her nonsense is to give her tat for
tat, and that will flummux her and when
you get a girl lummuxed she is as nice
as o pin, A girl can sow more wild oats
than a boy can sow in & year, but girls
get their wild oats sowed after a while,
which boys uever do, and then they set-
tle down ns calm and as placid as a mud-
puddle. But I like the girls first rate,
and I guess all the boys do. I don't
. care how many tricks they play on me—
aud they don’t care either, The hoity-
toityest girl in the world can always boil
over like & glass of soda. By aund by
they get into the traces with somebody
they like, and pull as steady as an old
stage horse, That is the beauty of them.
8o, let them wave, I say; they will pay
for them some day, sewing on buttons
and trying to make a man out of the fel-
low they have spliced to and ten chances
to one if they don't get the worst of it.

A Drummer’s First Trip.

« A Cleveland merchant determined to
send his son for a trip on the road in the
interests of the house, The young man
was rather averse to going, but his
father’s persuasions were all-powerful,
and he went. He was out some temn
days, and on his return his father anx-
iously inquired, * Well, my boy, did
you get many orders?” ““Yes, father,”
answered the new-fledged drummer ; 1
got quite a number.” “QGood!” ex-
alaimed the delighted father. “I knew
you would succeed. The yo man

inned and answered : "W“:l?, the
rat order I got was in Bquashbog. I
went into a man's store there and he
said ‘git out "’ In Bungville I got my
second order, This time it was *gkip '
My third order was ‘chase yourself
‘ronnd.” My next order was “gcoot,’
and—" Bat the old gentleman hastily
arose and, kicking his hopeful’'s sample-
ease across the office, sternly command-
ed the young man to go out and help
Jim load the truck.

Tolls,

Ifl you want knowledge, you must toil
for it ; if food, you must toil for it; and
if plensure, yon must toil for it. Toil
is_the law. Pleasure comes th h
toil, and wot by self-indulgence and in-
dolence. When one gets to love work,
his lifo is o happy one,— Ruskin.

A Wise Deacon.

Hisacon Wilder, T want you to tall me how you Wnpt
yourself and family so well the past senson, when all {ha
reat of us harw heen sick o mocly, and have had Lhe i
lors ranning to us so long ** )

Flio, Taglor, the anawer in very sasy, Tiwi)
Bilters tn Lime and kel s fmily :.\.n and :.\:...1';.'["“2
Aeetor bills, Thees dollara’ worth of W kept ua all well
and able o worke afl the time, wnd T will wareant it has
cont you aud mosl of the ueighhors one 1o twa huudred
dollare s plees 1o keep sick Lhe svme time, 1 gtioss you'l|
takemy medicine hoteaftes,”* e other column,
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Gen, Sam Houston’s Romance.

Born in Virginis in 1793, left an or-

phan in boyhood, Sam Houston went
with his mother to Tennessee, where he
supported her with his own indllﬂtlz;
thus early learning family loyalty.
1813, at the age of 20, he enlisted under
Gen. Jackson in the Oreek war, and for
his repeated deeds of gallantry he so
gained the esteem of Jackson that he
urged him to remain tly in the
army, I?..emgl:u.nﬁ3 however, and study-
ing law in Nashville, he rose from office
to office, and in 1823, at the age of 30,
he was elected to Congress, and then
again in 1827 was elected Governor of
Tennessee, Up to this time Houston
Was unmarri Universally admired,
and urged by associates to form an alli-
ance, which seemed essential to his sta-
tion, a young lady of beauty and accom-
plishments was commended to him by
family influence. His pro of mar-
risge was accepted, and late in 1828 the
marriaﬁe ceremony was performed with
unnsnal pomp. The next day Houston
resigned his office, crossed the Missis-
sippn into Arkansas, and Dec. 11, 1828,
wrote from the agency of his old Chero-
kee acquaintances the letter to Presi-
dent Jackson which called forth his let-
ter of Jan. 24, 1820. No one of Hous-
ton’s companions knew till his death the
cause of his new course, which his best
friends, like Jackson, regarded as par-
tial insanity ; mo one but his widow
conld reveal it, and she oniy throngh a
sense of conjugal and Christian duty.
That cause was the highest test of
loyalty of which any man could be ca-
pable,

On the eve of the Gov.
Houston observed a tremor in the voice
and in the hand of his bride, when the
vow of undivided sttachment was pro-
nonnced, which convinced him some
secret had not been revealed to him.,
Before retiring he frankly told her of
his suspicion, asked a frank confession
and pledged her that it should not work
to her injury. His frankness and firm-
ness led to the confession that her af-
fections had been given and pledﬁed to
another before their meeting, and that
filinl duty had prompted her acceptance
of his proffer., Houston retired to his
own cot, next day resigned his position,
allowed the entire faﬁt to a to be
his, permitted and encoumgeg er appli-
eation for a divoree on the plea of deser-
tion, and his bride was married to the
man of her former affection. Many ir-
regularities, rumor, of course, charged
on the man who had really sacrificed
everything to save one who had erred
only in mistaken duty; but no charge
of domestie infidelity could be true in a
man who denied it to the estimable lady
who safterward became his wife,

Happy Friends.

Rev. F. M. Winburne, Pastor M. E.
Church, Mexia, Texas, writes as follows:
Several months since T received a supply
of St. Jacobs Oil. Retaining two bot-
tles, T distributed the rest among friends,
Tt is & most excellent remedy for pains
and aches of various kinds, especially
neuralgia and rheumatic affections.—
—Jackson Daily Patriot,

A Queer Roman Custom.

There is another custom which is ob-
served by all true Romans, namely, the
enting of large beans on the 2d of No-
vember. The origin of this custom is
not known; but it is thonght thatin olden
times the dead were honored in May
instead of November and that, as beans
were then in season, they formed part of
the feast. Now, however, dried beans
have to be eaten, and as everyone does
not like that food, the church allows imi-
tation beans. These are made of sugar
and pastry, made npin the shrﬁ of and
called dead men’s bones. e very
name is suflicient to deter many from
partaking of this pastry, though it is
said to be delicions, but the sightof a
human bone, even when being eaten by
the prettiest of months, is not pleasant.
The custom of placing these death-bones
on dining-tables had the same origin as
that of introdneing skeletons at festivals
to remind the guests that all were mor-
tal and that it was best to enjoy life
whilst they could.

James DBorrer, Esq., Clerk of the
Roxbury Carpet. Co., Boston, Mass.,
employing eight hundred hands, in n
late communication concerning the ad-
mirable working of an article introduced
into the factory, says: The famous Old
German Remedy, 8t. Jacobs Oil, has
effected several cures among onr men,
who have been badly hurt in working in
the factory, and they prononunce it a sne-
cess every time.—Clinton ( fowa) Herald,

Queen Yie's Wealth.

A preposteronus paragraph has been
going on its rounds to the effect that
Queen Vietoria had insured her life for a
large amount, in a Parisinn office, In-
asmuch as the Queen is sixty years old

she will have to pay a pretty heavy’

Fremium. No detnils are given as to
1er Majesty's having nundergone medical
scrutiny, aud we are left to assume that
the company waived such a sordid con-
sideration in the case of a regal client.
5o far as the Queen is concerned any life
insurance would be an absurdity, in view
of her having been easily able, for many
years, to save £1,000,000  year. She is
probably the wealtliest woman in the
world. Putting aside all other source of
income, her Dnchy of Lancaster, and
legacy from Mr. Neeld, bring herin
£300,000 = Knaar. and her income alto-
gether is probably nothing short of $8,-
000,000 a year.—New York Times,

Fuetory Faels.

‘Clmernu!lutnluil, earefi’ attention to all factary work,
gives the aperatives pallid faces, poor appetite, languid,
minerabile feelings, poos blood, inactive liver, kudneys
and urinary troubles, aid sl the phrsicians aud medicing
in the worlil can not heldp them unless they get out doors
or use Hop Bitters, made of the pirest and best rernrdies,
and expecially for such eases, having sbundnuce of bealth,
supsaine and rosy cheeks io them,. None need suffur if

they will use them freely,
mu{hur A Y. They cast but a trifle. Bee

The Markets.

CINCINNATL—Frove — Fumily §4 704 00;
cholee Minoesotn, $5 70. Guatx  Wheat—Chulee
red, §1 08; No 2 da, 21 4@l 05, Corn— No. 2
mized shelled, 42c.; Noo 2 white, 44%c.; prime
mixed oar, dbc. Oats—No 2 Se; Noo 2 mixed,
B6lL@aTe. Rye—Choles, §1. Barley—No. 2 fal),
05¢c.@%1; mpring borley, G5@B%e.  Hay - Common
timothy, $16@15 50; prime, $16a17.  Hows—Com-
mon, $4 k4 65; heavy picking, FigEh 0. Mo
pork, $18 7514, Lard—Prime steam, 8.00c. Cul-
ton—Good middilng, 117

NEW YORK — Flour—Gootd to ¢holoo Western
anid State, $1 35; Olido extra famdly, §4 1o
G 55 Grain—Wheat— Ungrmled winter red, §1 10
@1 20; ungrded white, §1 051 18)g.  Corn—Un-
graded, igghie ; yellow Wasterin, Ste | Oitn— Mixed
Wostern, 4 ":(g-iir. Sugsr— Falr to good refiniog,

TemTige  New Odesns Molusses, 358040, Mess
pork, 13 55@18 60, Lard- Prime sieam, 940@
L42Ygr,

PHILADELPHIA.—Flour — Ohlo extia family,
$5 50@7; Minnesots patent process, §7 37'488 U5,
Whest—No 2 winter red, $1 16, Coru— Yellow
Western, 5dc. Oata- No. 1 white, 4ilye. New
mess pork, $14 60, Lard, 93000, 40c.

BALTIMORE. —Flovtr— Western family, $5 256,
Wheat -No, 2 Western winter red 81 1701 170,
Corn—Western mixed, 537 e, Oath—Western mMed,
Oidice. Rye Prime, $1 01ggl 03. Mess pork,
$12765m08  Lard, 9750

LOUISVILLE - Cotton—Dn'l at 1% Flonr—
Extra family, 81 7504 25 A No. 1, 54025, Wheat
- 5e.b8l. Corn—No. 2 white, Hep do. mixed,
4200, (mts—No, 2 white, 17,008, Rye—No. 2,
9fc. Hay, SI6EIS. Mess pork, §13 75, Lard—
Frime stemn, 81, gte.  Hogs, $4 50 10 14 90

INDIANAI'OLIS, - Wheat—Xo. 2 red, new, 81,
Corn— In steady a1 37" gighse. Oals—New white, 33
(@ioe. B
LIVE STOCK.

rrLE —Quotatons nre ae fol-

V275 wde e mediom, S
B8 85, good (o cholee butcher graden, $4 6508 25 com=
w1 Dk shifppers, 185 04 40, wd good 1o choloe,

inigh 26, *11-03 sSelveted butchors and heavy

wion shippers, §5 30456 60, with some exira &b

S 60, wnd B few faocy ol 85 05; Tal 1o good packers,
S @5 . Sese = Commean Lo falr, 3g41.e ; choloe,
dombloe.  Lambs, 406t gr,

NEW YORK- Bl Cattle—Dyesed  beel dull;
comiun o prime shles moging from Te. o 8,
ﬁhw& Prinve, $4 70666 25 per 100 [ba, ; axtrn welh-
ers, 406 5. Lamim, €5 2587, Hogs - Frime
Hiwe, § H0@s 78

BT, LOUIS. ~Nutive shippiog sleers, §5 25m5 00;
:*a:gudo steors, §4 70.  Sheep—1avey shipping, $5@

EAST LIBERTY, PA.—Calile—Rest shipplog
stecrs, 800 50, lalr 1o good hutehers' grules, $4 500
4 80 Bulis, cows and stags, scomiding to quality,
2@, Hos— Philndelphia bogs, 85 25058 45, Yorkers,
ik 25, Comman Lo choloe shisey, $3 505 50,

INDIANAPOLIS, — Hogs—The warket is weak at
480485 35 pe 100 Ths,

|
|

Stenographic Blunders.

From a on blunders, by F. J.
Morgan, oy. S;rmuae, we extract the fol-
lowing as ludicrous instances of steno-
graphic interpretation snd transerip-
tion :

Gross receipts—Qrocery seats. Tam-
arack knees—Dum rickety knees, The
mother's prayer —The matters prior,
He was s little fellow—He was a little
full, They captured two Parrott guns
—They captured two pirate The
woman was baking bread—The womsan
was begging brea&. I found the horse
in that pasture—I found the horse in
that posture—Counsel offered paper In
evidence—Counsel brought pauper n
evidence, Arthur Waite, the echalk-
talk evangelist — Arthur Waite, the
Choctaw evangelist. The showers were
not sufficient to meet the wants of mill-
men—wants of milkmen. In the inter-
vening time he said nothing—In the
entire evening time he said nothing. I
came with my brothers, Horace and
Henry—I came with my brother's horse
and Henry. A medical witness, speak-
ing of the illness of a lady patient, said :
“She appeared to be somewhat un-
strung and nervous.” The transcriber
made him ssy ‘‘She appeared fo
be somewhat kneesprung and nerv-
ous,” A minister, preaching a ser-
mon on the death of a gentleman
named Samuel, quoted: ““And buds and
blossoms in the dust.” He was delight-
ed to read in the next issue of the paper:
s And buds and blows Sam in the dust.”
An attorney asked a female witness how
she came to be employed by plaintiff,
and she answered: **I saw a sign in the
window, * Female clerks wanted here.’”
The blundering reporter rendered it:
 Family color warranted here.”
orator referred to the different religious
sects or denominations ** going for one
another” throughout the country, and
said: ** Here we have one sect persecut-
ing another,” and was so reported, but
the transeriber rendered it: ‘* Here we
have one sick person feeding snother,”
and so it appeared in the next-morning

Pers. .

Several years ago an eminent lawyer
hired a stenographer to take testimony
in an important case. The transeribed
minutes astonmished him. A *‘patent,”
upon which much depended in the suit,
was converted into a “potentate;” a
¢ golid frame” was turned into an **iso-
lated farm;” the * furnaces of this coun-
try” were set down as ‘‘ Fenians of this
country;” * clerks and bartenders” were
made ** clocks and barometers;” and the
question, “*Were you in the habit of
visiting the house?” was written, *“Were
you in the habit of fastening the hose?”

A French Woman’s Valor.

Visitors to Paris cannot fail to have
seen in the great central market an old
woman seated behind a goodly array of
cabbages and caunliflowers, wearing the
Order of the Legion of Honor on her
breast. Her name is Aunnette Drevon,
and her history is a remarkable one, In
her yonnger days she was cantinicre in
a regiment of Zonaves who served in
Afrien, in the Crimea, in Italy, and on
the banks of the Rhine. She was pres-
ent at the taking of Magenta, and during
that melee saw o conple of Aunstrian sol-
diers lay hands on the flag of the regi-
ment to which she belonged. Undeter-
red by the whistling of the bullets, the
courngeons Frenchwoman rnshed forward
to save the flag, killed one Anustrian,
wonnded the otherwith her revolver, and
returned trinmphant with the standard
she had saved from the enemy. For this
act of courage she was decorated; but it
is not her only one.  During the Franco-
Prossinn war she followed the Thirty-
second Regiment of the Line as canfi-
niere.  One day after the armistice had
been proclaimed, she was insulted by a
Bavarian soldier, near the gatesof Thion-
ville. The plncky cantiniere drew out
her revolver and stretehed the aggressor
dead on the pronnd. For this she was
arrested, tried by a eourt martial sitting
ut Metz, and condemned to death. On
the day she wns to be executed Prince
Frederick Charles happened to be passing
throngh Metz. Having léarned that a
womnn was to be shot, he inquired into
the eiren: istances, granted her arespite,
and four days Iater sent her back to
France, pardoned. Since then Annetie
has established herself as a market wo-
man, and, aided by a pension allowed her
by the State, maunges to live, as she is
proud of saying, independently.

i " i
How Do You Stand?

One cannot lay ont his work to ad-
vantsge without knowing precisely how
he stands with regard to his business.
The beginning of the year is the appro-
priate time for ascertaining it. Fre-
quently an account of business is kept
for a month or two and then neglected.
If it is only to encourage habits of regu-
larity and perseverance it will be time
well spent to keep an account, not only
of money affairs, but a record of events
for every day. This tends to beget
promptness and system in every detail
of farm work, and in business affairs
that foresight and economy which are
everywhere the prime essentials to suc-
cess.

PREVENTION excels cure every time, Always
keep Dr. Bull's Cough Syrup convenient: take
it in time and you will be free from Conghs,
E:hlt‘.il.’ ete. Bold everywhere. Price 25 conts a

e,

A Kesrucky murderer dug his way
out of jail with the ribs of some meat
he had been given for supper,

Purk Cop Liver O made from selacted
livers, on the seashare, by Caswell, Hozard &
Co,, New York. [t is absolutely pure and
sweet. Patients who have once taken it prefer
it to all others. T'hysicians have dm-‘uiul it
superior to any of the other oilk in murket.

Itahing Pdea!! Address, with stamp, Dir. Meers, Aid, O.
e ——

D'BULLS

COUGH

NCYCLOPADIA o=
TIQUETTEZBUSINESS

Thin is the cheapest and only completa aud relinbie

wark on Etigoetty and Business and Social Forms, 1t

telln how to porform atl the savicus dutivs of L, and

how to sppear (o the best sdvantuge on all soossious.
Apents Wanted. -Fewd (o cironlars containing s

full deseription of the womk and extra ferms to Agents.
Address, Naviowar Poptimise Co, Pliladelphia, Pa.

PATENTS
M. M. ROHRER & SON,

Altorneys sl Law and Solicitors of Ameticns and Fer-
wign Patents,

No. 300 Seventh Nirect, Washington, D. €.,

Practhoe palent law in all its brsonches in the Patent OF-

fhow und In the Concta,  Epecinl attention given o te-

ssuas abd rojected can, *

the choicost aelected Tortoise-

EYE-CLASSES.

Bhell and Am The lightest, handsomest,
and strongost known., Bold by Opticians and
Jewelers. Made by SI'ENCER OPTICAL

M F'G CO., 13 Muiden Lano, New York.,

Deauess, Ear Distasss, Gatarrh

Dr. ¢ E.SHOEMAKER, the well-known expe-
thonced Aural Birgeon, Auihor and Writer on the abore
Dinnuses lnh; b counnlied by mail or parsonally st his
office, No 615 Walnut Ntreet, Ing, ¥a.
Hin amall brok sant free. His lagge and complote work
of m‘rqu ou Deafnoss, Disenses of the Eay and Ton-
wils, nu‘ Catarrh, and their proper treatment ; yprice i

miil, .
"R.fkl'i'.f.-l'o one will question De, Shoemaker's standing

An-

Playing-Cards.

Not many French cards were ever sold
in the American markets, comparatively
speaking, although these manufactures
were exceedingly fine—alinen card, thin,
strong and_delicate, and nice to handle.
The great bulk of i cards were
from English manufacturers, as they are
to-day. The English cards excel in the
beauty of their finished geometrical de-
signs for their backs being ornamented
with fine colors and gildidg to an extent
never attempted with the Americanarticle.
This elegance of ornamentation seems to
have always been a specialty with the
English makers, and alone, or in con-
nection with the heavy duties, appears to
warrant the price asked for them—abont
double that of American cards, the latter
being even a better article,

But, as has been hinted, of late years
great progress has been made in the
manufacture -of playing cards in this
country, until at present no better
can be found in any market than are af-
forded by United States makers. The
modern, ronnd-cornered card of the pres-
ent makes is a vast improvement over the
old style square-cornered affair; and the
manipulation of stock in their make-up
results in an article possessing all the at-
tributes considered desirable by card-
players, The English manufacturers
have been trying to copy the results at-
tained in American round-cornered cards
by *‘dicing out” the stock; but in this
effort they failed signally, since the card
eannot be ent in that way without fatally
injuring its edges and quality. Conse-
quently a conple of card-cntting machines
have been sent to England from this
country, and, by the use of Yankee (or
Jewish) methods, no doubt our cousius
will achieve better success,—Bosfon
Herald.

Oors Muss.—When the water in-
tended for mush begins to boil, salt, sift
in the meal with one hand, stirring with
the other to prevent lum hen
thick, set the kettle into the oven and
let it bake an hour, This cooks the
meal thoronghly without danger of burn-
ing.

BABY CABINET ORGAN—NEW BTYLE 109—
THREE AND A QUARTER OCTAVES, in BLACK
TWALNUT CASE, decorsted with GOLD BRONZE.
Length, 3 fnches ; helght, 23 in.; depth, 1 in.

This povel style of the MASON & HAMLIN CAB- |
INET ORGANS (ready this month) has sufficlent

7 pacity forthe per , with full
parts, of Hymn Tunes, Anthems, Songs, and Popalar
Eacred and Secular Music generally. It retalns to s
wonderful extent, for an instrument so =mall, the
extraordlnary exceilence, both ns to power and gualicy
of tone, which has given the MASON & HAMLIN
Cabinet Organs their great reputation and won for
them the HIGITEST DISTINCTIONS at EVERY
OXE of the GREAT WORLD'S INDUSTRIAL EX-
HIBITIONS for THIRTEEN YEARS, EvERY oxz
WILL DE FULLY wanmAxTEp, CASH TRICE $22;
on reeelpt of which it will be shipped sadirceted. Ir
0% EECEIPT AXD TEIAL IT DOES NOT SATISFY THN
PURCIASER, IT MAY IE RETURNED AND THE MONEY
WILL BE REFUNDED. -

EIGHTY ETYLES of Organs are regularly made
by the MASON & HAMLIN €O, from the BADY

c and

GAXNS at §900, and upwarde, The great majority are
at §100 to 20 ench. ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUES,
CIRCULARS and PRICE LISTS free,
MASON & HAMLIN ORCAN CO.
154 Tremont St., BOSTON ; 46 East Mth Bt., KEW
YORK ; 140 Wabash Ave,, CHICAGO.

Chranin, Snowflake, Lace, &e., Cards with nam.
32 10 eis. MILLER & €0., Bchodack Centre, N. ¥,

LIST OF n:mm
ALWAYS CURABLE_BY UBING

MEXICAN

MUSTANG
LINIMENT.

OF HUMAN FLESH. OF ANTMALS,
BRheumnatism, Scratches,
Burns and Scalds, {Sores and Galls,
Btings and Bites, Spavin, Cracks,
Cuts and Brulses, [Screw Worm, Grab,
Spralns & Stitches, [Foot Rot, Hoof All,
Contracted Muscles |L
6tiff Joints, Swinny, Founders,
Backache, Sprains, Btrains,
Eruptions, Sore Feot,
Frost Bites,

R b

Stiffacas,
and all external diseases. and 7 hurt
Forgeneral use in family, stableand stock yard itls

THE BEST OF ALL

LINIMENTS

KNICHT BROTHERS,

Agoncy. for procuring United Sistes and Foreign

PATENTS,

T3 West Fonrih 8t,, Pike’'s Opera Building, Cinecinnatl,
0., with Branch st Washington.

- - o Fa- Tl il enrn §40

1 0] } NG MEN I: N.T?ﬂ‘:!‘:ital‘l‘lfsl,. -Kur:r gradu-
. ” iny sitnation. ress

e *‘"”\?'}T}:E\"’?rm%:.n_ﬁlj‘_ '::'f?. Manngers, Janesvilly, Wis,

oo ~ LA MO TH? Agenta Wanted,
1 Tie weorld ; manm-
$3 50t

Angfen e tog of he anrirsl Rgrpliss sheiish wiy
t- Musanie Tlicime found under 1L Bent te F. A M.
L ulmmﬂln.md!-dommm
and KL Templar outfia  Sewd fur (fsairsied
REDUING 00, Masssis Fublishers, T8 Basdwag
New York. Bewsrs of sparisss werks,

$771
PT80S

A
Agents, Uutt Free, Address I'
0, VICRERY, Augusta, Maine,

c u R Elutt.‘mwluh.u-

thie best cough wedicine,

(A Medicine, not a Drink.)

CONTAINS

HOPS, BUCHU, MANDRAKE,
DANDELION,

AxD TR PrnesT AXD BreT Mrn1oaL QUass
TiES OF ALL OTHER B1TTERS,

THEY CURE

All Diseascaof theBtomach, Bowels, Blood,
Liver, K :dng{n.a{ld'}!-':l.n.:r“):l(‘lmn. Ner
touumu.k e ;l.'umnhl.uu-

$1000 IN COLD.

111 be paid for & eass they will not eare or
wl.lt‘ll“ u';nl'm' nu:’llt\nr impure or ilnjurious
found in

Ask vour druggist for Hop Bitters and try
thewi before you sleep, Take ne other,
P L. inan absolute and frrosistIble enre for
Drunkeuness, use of oplum, tobacoo and
narcotics.
Bexp ror CimOULAR.

All abeve solil by ir-vl-h
Mo Witters Mg, Co,, Bacheter, N, Y., & Teronta, Oul,

CUIDE TO SUCCESS,

an“ BUSINESS and

SOCIKRTY

Is BY FAR the best Tiuniness and Socisl Goide and
Hand-Dewk ever published. Much the latest. It tells
HOW TO DO Ii\‘RR\'Tlll.‘Gli in ths best way. How to ba
your own lawyer, How 16 do business sorrectly and sue-
coanfully. How o net in sostots siod in svery part of life and
contane \:Tni ming of varied information n-ln-pvnuhla to
all classes for constant refrrance. min W

all or spare time, To know why this
and ativaction sells better | hinn an nthn,a!\ly for Lormn to
DOUGLANS BRON.. IDJ’. Bl N5, Cim'ed, o,

PLAYN! PPLAYS! PLAYN! 1
For Reading Clube, for Amatour Theatricals, Temperance
Plays, Drawing-Room Plass, Fairy Plays, Ethiopdan P
Guile Pooks, Bpeakers, Paniouiimes, Tableaux b
Magnosinm Lights, Calored Fire, Burat Cock, T
Works, W
Coantumes, b“ll.l’.
Chnrndes, New eatalogues sent free, rugl.uul full de-
weription and pricen, SAMUEL YFREXCH & SON

Faow Preparations, Jarley's Wax
and Mousiaches ut veduced prices

28 K. 144h Streel, Xew York,

LERMANE
BHEIIMATIS“%M,

Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago,
Backache, Sorenese of the Chest,
Gout, Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swell-
ings and Sprains, Burns and
Scalds, General Bodily  ;

Pains,

CABINET ORGAN st §22; to large CONCERT OR- |

YEAR  and eIpenaes 1o

o led |
of REAL valus

r

Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted

Feet and Ears, and all other
MM C‘J:g ‘qnhoml; Jacoss O
on % - Y
57T, AL Sy
ﬁfnh'm"w bave M"‘ne positive proof of lia

Directions in Eleven Languages.
BOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS
IN MEDIUINE.

Baltimore,

Ko

i

A.VOGELER & CO.

nd, l?'..i. .I-

EIGHT REASONS
Why we NEVER sell POND’S EXTRACT
in BULK, but adhere to the rule of
selling ONLY in OUR own BOT-
TLES, enclosed in BUFF
WRAPPER, on which is

printed our landscape
Trade - Mark.

1Tl '_m;--li.

nriicle.

2.1t protecis the consumer in hw{i& Tond's Ex-
drmet not weakened with water, w. wa found was
dntie s few yesrs ago, when wo were induced to furnish
dealers with the genuine article in bulk,

the p

8 —Tt protects the consumer from unm;n'lon.l
welling crude, ebeap decoctions to him sa Fond's

for any person can tell the genuine from the bottle
wWrapper.

4.—1t protects the consamer, for it is not safe Lo use
any other article socording so the directions Em in our
book, which surrounds each bottle of Pond's

bos:lbla‘d prgl.td; thnh:nnllia:;anjmi it is oot
jeceived an ] nre: ¥ ual.ng
under the dlncti'(:u fo??aud'l Extract,

effect elaimed for and always produced by Pond's Extraef,

7.—Itin prejudicial to the rl{ml.niinn of Pond's Extrach
to have people use & countaerfeit, 'bnli-vi;:s it to be the
wniine, for they will surely be disappointed |f not lajured
iy its effect.
R.—Justice to one of the best medicines In the world,
und the hundreds of th d minﬁil,‘ ds avery
recaniion Inst having weak and injurious propaza-
iona pﬂmﬁ’nﬂ' »v the goenunine. The only
can bs accomplished i to well the genuine,

way this

tup in

& unifortn manner—in owrown bottles, mpﬂh with
bufl wrappers, trade marks, &o.

is cheap, becsuss it is strong, npiform and re-
linble. Our book of directions explalus when iiesn be
diluted with water and when to be used full strength.

REMEMBER-That all other preparations, if eol,

to obinin the edor and without the scientific or practical
knowledge of the maiter which many years of laber has
given us,

REMEMBER, or know now—That all prepars-
| ,tions purporting to be suparior to Pond's Extract becanse

| {hey have color, are colored simply beosuse they have

. ernde and, tounprofessional people using them, perhaps
dangerous matter in tham, and should never be used axcept
under the advice and preseription of & physician,

REMEMRBER and know—That our very sxpens-
{va machinery is (he result of thirty years of experiance,

ion to the pr
| melie, and that therefore we shonld know what we -

| gort, that Pond's Extract is the best, puresl, and ccatalnn
more virtuss of the shrob than any other prodaciion yeb

made.

preparations sent fece.

on spplication.

POND'S EXTRACT COMPANY,

-r“i- ihe Worid. Madoonly by 1

AXLE GREASE,
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ddreas,
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i1 (4
External Piles, Bent for 25 or 50 cenis to any m
A, BRAFFENNFPERGER, lpll-ln,ll. Ohle.

is the BAFEST
; tacts inslanta-
the t:oo-

Fl-ii.\'
(Tt in & slandard
and n fay

RISTADORC®

uELY
. CRITTEXTON, Ag't,

Literary Revolution.

C TS ench; firmerly $1.00 10 $1.20 each: 1. Mac-
aII)EHl’t of Frederick the Great, 11 Carlyle's Life of
Tobert Byrns. [, Lamartine’s Lifo of Mary Queen of
Heotn, 1V, Thos, Mughes' Mauliness of Chilst, 8§ GT&
each, formarly #1 % enoh: T Arnohi’s Light of A, [L
Goldsmith's Viear of Wakiefinld,

1. Haroo Munchaus-
su's Travels and Surprieing Advenivres,  Fer SIX
CENTR: Bunyan's Pilgvin's Progress, Hlustrated cata-
Togue senl free. AMEHICAN BOOK CHANGE, John
B. Alden, Manager, Tribune Bulding, New YVork.

PONDS EXTRACT.

INVALUABLE FOR

CATARRELEoR:

Ko remedy so rapldly and effeciually arrecis the lrrita
tion and dischiarges rrom Catarrhal Affections as

POND'S EXTRACT.

Contrals wlf Hemorris
Venows and M -m-‘.’"'

;

COUGHS, COLDN nithe MEAD, NANAL and
| FERR L A PR
W A b in the B
;l‘.un y BS I THROAT. RIIEUMATISW,
NE ALGLA, &o., cannat be cured » Iy by pny
oiher medicine. For T T e A
YL n
| '...M':.u:’;rfl.ll SYRINGE (e Wi

ohirs
be sent In lots of §2 worth, on receipit of prite.
| e
B Ovn Nww Pawrsier wirn Hirosy or Qos Puxras
mavion, Exsy FREE on Arriicatios v

POND'S EXTRACT CO.,
14 Weet Mﬂnmh'lm New York,
&eld by all Druggista, .
AGENTS WANTED S ;0L mes amark-

Idol Worship «World

}v. F. 5. Dobdima, lote of Volokama, Jipan, bl
of mamtehboan inferrsd, dosenbing tie Warmlons rares
fias and strampe supenatitions of Jdalatrows Wership in all
parte and apes of Uhe world. Contains o thowsinl faeds
stranger thas etim—~ihe wildl inoaginations of bealbhen
nations cone roing Delry, Spivits, (he @vlgtn sod
of Mas, with all bhn ifrangs belsfo, legends,
Ly bolel, snglnme, fasmn of woesd g, trimides, shrines, soeri=
fow, #ie. It s most sirikingly lilm A
vinly wonderful book, snd oocfom 10 ol Inenaensely.
Ageonts Wanted.— For lorms, vic, sddress
Mubbard Fresa, 31 W. Fourth 5., Ciocinnst, 0,
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6.—Xo other arlicle, manufscture or imitation has the

BEXMENBER-The Gennine Fond's Ex-

orless, are mere decoctions, boilings, or produced simply

(the mest of which waa entirely given to this work) and
L of all forma of Hama-

Our New History and Upes of Pond's Exiract and olber

LADYES—Read pages 13, 18, 71 and 26, in cur book,
which is fonnd around each bottle, and will be sent free

14 West Fourteenth Sircet, New York.
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